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ADVERTISEMENT. 


PERrnaPs there is ne h of gratitude at 
ance ſo nereſſary and ſo ſuſpicious, as that which the 
author of a dramatic performance pays to the ſt- 
veral Ladies and Gentlemen who ſupported bin is 
its repreſentation. — He muſt poſſeſs much more cu 
dence in bimſelf than belongs to the author of thi 
Fugitive, who believes be can infure ſucceſs upon the 
Stage, without the concurrence of their bindet and 
moſt attire exertions---and yet in propertion as ac 
Inowledgments are warmly and vividy given, they 
are obnoxious to this poſſible imputation---that they are 
the infidious vebicle of furtive praiſe to the auther, 
and nothing more in their ſubſtance and intention, than 
4 circuitous tribute to bis own merits—fer, if all this 
we to ſay of the perſons mb laid the foundation far it 


B bis Wark ? Does not the author then introduce bim- 


felf among f# the Dramatis Perſona and in compaii 
but pithy dialogue, not heſs grateful to bis ear, thay 
the boppift effufion which be may have allatted te 

{ others, : 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


ethers, ſay, or ſeem to ſay—** You hear what eulogies 
« heve been pronounced upon the performance-—ad- 
« mirable charafier— chaſte but ue ating, &c. 


„ fee. Ecce homo l — bat af me-—-] am the man 


* whoſe compeſition was the baſis of their merits, and 
« to whoſe fue writing, in the faſt intance, they owe 
* their ſucceſsful performance in the laſt.” Fer ex- 
ample, when it is affirmed, which is nothing more than 
common juſtice and ftrift truth, that the performance of 
Miſs Fan x, in the repreſentation of the Fucirivx, 
was at once elegant and intelligent, feminine and ſenſi- 
Ble, grecefully ſerious and impreſſocly gaz—that Mes. 
Joa dax completely demonſirated to the town, that 
parts of tender intereſt are as congenial to ber powers, 
and more cannot be ſaid, as characters of the moſt 
lively and effefiive comedy; or that Miſs Pors with 
an admirable dexterity peculiar to berſelf, ſhewed 
that ſhe could exhibit the humour of vulgar life, 
| anpolluted by the fraud and offenſive vulgarity 


of its manners———-that Mrs. Hoexins, Mrs. 
Kzunkz and Mrs. Warp, did ample juſtice 10 
their parts----that, to uſe the words of a live 
ing writer unrivalled in this department of literature 
— zo language could do juſtice to the merits of Mr. 
6 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


Kinc-—thet the varied whim and rich luzuriance 
of Pansons he not been often more ſutceſsfully diſ- 
played even by bimſeif—-that the great and ſuperior 
powers of Meſſrs. Pan, Dodd, Banstz v, 
Wrouckron and Wawitzztr, ſe well known in 
the diſinc branches of their art, and ſo juſtly admired 
by the Town, were exhibited with their uſual felicity, 
and that all the performers bad the juſteſt claims on the 
epprobation and kindneſs of the author—when all 
this bas been ſaid, the queſtion at laſt recurs, whether 
or no the juſt praiſe which the author has beflowed 
does not find its ſource in infinuated egotiſm, and that 
under the preſentation of gratitude be bas been cen- 
iriving 8 crafty panegyric for himſelf. 


The, auther will not contend with logicians of this 
ſuſpicious cat, and as be cannot prove the opinion which 
de entertains of himſelf, will reſt content with the con- 
ſeious encouragement of his own mind, which perſuades 
and aſſures him, that it is poſſible for an author to do 
and that there is at laat one inflance of gratitude 
which is not the irregular progeny of conceit. 7 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


De anthoy bus 4 diffin# acknowledgment to make 
for the liberal attention, the criticiſm, and the friendly 
neal of My. Kunz. — He bas alſo to return bis 
% thanks to the ſame gentleman for the kind promp- 
titude with which be undertook the performance of 
Admiral Cleveland at 4 very ſbort notice, and for the 
able manner with which be acquitted bimfelf. 
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ACT L 
SCENE I. As Aperiment in Sir Wuztan 
Wmicrovr's Houſe. 
Enter Sir WiiLiam and N Jura Wmcrovs. 
Julia. 
Ex me intreat you, fir, 29898 
ſon be my advocate. 


LET 


learnt, that the ſplendor of Lord Dartfore's f 
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diminution in his own perſon ? 


Julia. Mr. Manly, fir!—Mr. Manly wou'd 


be ne 


family, by 


tifully conſenting, as you ought, 


to marry a man for the revered merit of his blood, 


brother ſhall try, whether young | 


whe tuft 


Sir William. If you 
interview, you know how to | 

 Falis. Oh, fir, do not force me to ſo dreadful 
an alternative. I will, if you require it, bind 
— ENG (ns 66 gion: 1 


„ 


all thoughts of Mr. Manly, ooly let me no more 
be perſecuted with the addrefſes of Lord Dartford. 
_ Sir William. Nay, now I muſt believe you; 
for where has it been recqrded that an enamour'd 


_ 
endeavour to find ſome better ſecurity for the 
honour of my family, even than your love-fick 
renunciation of the object of your affeftions. 


why have I preſerved you, ſince the deceaſe of your 
the fingle exception of the friendſhip * 
bo approaching alliance with your bro- 
ther, gives her a common intereſt in the luſtre of 
our houſe ?—Why have I. like a fond parent, for- 
bid you ſociety ?—Kept you ſacred from the arts of 
our ſex and the more follies of your own 


might increaſe in value, 


ing new families, than awful reverence for the names 
of old ones, and would meanly thrive by plebeian 
induſtry, rather than diet on the rich recollection 
of their immortal anceſtry. | 
Julia. But my dear father, juſt now, kindly 
condeſcended to ſay he would tuffer me to reaſon 
with him on this ſubject. Can birth, alone, entitle 
a man to the high diſtinctiom you ſpeak of ?— 
And ſurely Lord Dartford — 
Sir William. Grant me patience, heaven! Do 
= 4 prudence of my choice ? 
ngrateful Julia, a will I W 
2 | 
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If 


" 


Euter Jux 1a, and ſeats berſelf in an alcove. 


Here let me reſt awhile, and endeavour 


_ 
Reed that my 


We 


Could it be be- 


my 


his 


22 


wife of a man whom my 


ſhould think of 


me to be- 
abhors! 


_ SEL 
hen, too, he is convinc'd of my being 


* 


I am ſure he does chat is if I am 


Manly. To another! 
think he loves me. 


THIF FTE 8g 
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Young Manly. Now I am fure 'tis me. 

Jul. I dread the levity of his nature—Oh 
Manly, Manly, why cannot I truſt thee. 
Young Manly. 1 am fure I can't tell. 
Jus. How gladly cou'd I owe the relief of my 
affliftions to thy kindneſs, but for the 
of being afterwards expoſed to the ſeverer 
calamity of indifference. Oh why, why, 

Manly, cannot I conſide in thee ! 


for ceremony. To be candid with 
you, I have overheard you, and if I deſerve pu- 
niſhment for the involuntary offence, reſerve it 
till the danger is over that threatens you. 
Julia. Indeed, Mr. Manly, your generous con- 
cern for me leaves me as little right, as I have in- 


2 9 fo ct it is I intreat 
to quit this ſcene of danger—You know the 
Deus Manly. Nay, Julia, I care not how ſoon 
1 As we depart together you cannot reaſon- 
ably ſuſpect me of being an advocate for delay. 
Julia. What can you mean? 

Young Man. Mean !—Why to decide my fate 
en the inſtant— Either to follow you as your 


A COMEDY. = 
humble flave through the wide world of 
for it can have no place in it forbidden. to delights. 
2 are with me, or meet with reſignation, 


he ſor, the bittereſt reſentment of your vin- 
amily 


diative 


Julia. Oh! Manly, give me not ſuch a fatal 
proof of your affection— will conſider of your 


propoſal by to-morrow—but go now, I beſeech you. 
Young Many. Net » Op —If 1 oe GR 
Julia, you are my example. I have not often 
ſuch authority for my conduRt—T will not quit 
you till I am affured of your deliverance from this 
unnatural tyranny. 

Julia. Hear me for a moment—I do not wiſh 
to conceal from you how much my — 
intereſted in your ſafety— The 4 of 
my preſent ſituation, added to this dangerous evi - 
Pre 
meaſure, excuſe me for the confeſſion I 
to———HBut indeed, 4 — ſhall I fay 
A womaniſh ehen ils over my 
nnn of wy fee 
ſpite of me Indeed, I cannot go with you Cha- 
rafter, prudence, duty fordid K. it. 

Young Many. I confeſs, madam, I was prepared 
to expect more candour, and more deciſion from 
the lips of Miſs Wingrove 

Jula. Dear Manly, I thank you for this rebuke 


—it brings me back to myſelf —ſomething muſt 
be allowed to the fond agitation of a woman's fears 
but they are gone; Love himſelf, unfriendly as 
he is to truth, yet {miles propitiouſly upon a' flow 
obedience to it at laſt. Meet me at one, in the 
avenue before our houſe, and then with more ſafety 
to my Henry, as well as more ſecurity to our en- 
„ reſign myſelf and all my hopes to 
your faithful guidance. 

Young 


FREY 


* 
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ar 141 


A jy 
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Many. 5 —FAIR_ 
2 ever deareſt, till then. 


Jule. Adieu, dear Manly. 


SCENE III. 1 


Euter Loa Daz rronp, followed by Jenkins. 
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_ Sir William, reren 
unannounced, does . 


ps concerns. 


Sir Wilbam. Your lordſhip is kindneſs icfelf — 
[They fit down } lt a point with 
my lord, in the alliance which is upon the eve 
accompliſhment, by which party the honour will 
be given or recei 

Lord Dariford. 80 he's off bur 
one way for me—l ſhould ill deſerve my good 
fortune, Sir William, were I not ſenſible that the 
honour and the are both eminently mine.” 
Sir William. Why, my lord, that is by no means 


a clear caſe—l perceive that your * 
ſeſſes a very competent knowledge of the e 
of our family ; but to deal candidly with you, 
believe yours takes its riſe nearly about the ſame 
nearly, that is to ſay I mean within 
us, or ſome ſuch trifle—I dare ſay ic 


* 
—— — — 
— 
* 


laudable diligence 
the dark periods 


? Even up tot 
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SCENE 


the ſummit of Oh! cgad there's no bearing 
it! 1 ſhall run mad—1 am mad, that's certain. 
! [ Sings and dances. 
Enter Apwuinat CLevVELAanD. 
Admiral. So, ſo—there's Frolickſome in 
his whirligi What, Squire are 
Af to make a fool of yourſelf ?— 


Mund. Ha! my old man of war—give 
me your hand When ſhall you and 1 go upon a 
to the 

ral. To the moon, Eh! young Fre- 
water? Why, you ſeem to be in her latitude al- 
ready 3 or have you been ſtowing in a freſh lading 
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hat do you think, my noble commander, of gain- 

ing the woman one loves. Can your old weather- 

beaten fancy conceive any joy equal to that? 
Admiral Why, I don't think I can; unleſs it 


Jo b 


. Wuy chen, . as L am a ſtranger to 
of being beloved by 


% My foul hath her conſent ſo abſolute, 
« That not another comfort like to this 
* Succeeds in unknown fate.“ 
Aan. Poor young man — Well, my lad, when 
your wits are at anchor, though 1 fear the veſſel's 


too crazy ever to ſee port again, you and [I 
drink'a can 1 then, — 


what 
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pper ſnapper, 
ng had 


of m 
y way, you live lumber 
!ha! At = 
good deal vexed to have 


END 
OF ACT FIRST, 
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decided ! What have I done? 


| now my fate 
I dare not think upon it—lf Manly now 
deceives me, I am undone—Shall I go back ?-—and 
to be the wife of Lord Dartford that 


Heaven grant it may 


[Conceals de bebind a tree and 


Aye, ſo ſay I—The preſent—the preſent is the 
only time that's worth a wiſe man's concern—why 
ſhould we give ourſelves any trouble about to- 
morrow, when we don't know that to-morrow will 
ever 
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the plague ſhould be 
ass * 


46 


perhaps I ail on 
een. Let 
me conſider what I ſhall ſay to him. 
a Emer LAnzon (with bundles.) 
Deſe villain Cuſtome-houſe Officers give von 
heneſt man „— — 
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riſe early ou fit up all night—it make 
no difference, dey vil be vid you Ma toi, I believe 


r { ſees Julia.] Ah! par 

St. Dominique be von young ladi en great 
agitation—Ah! par hazard her equipage eſt un 
peu derange, and ſhe be retire here till tout foit 
ajuſte—a litre] civilitie de ma parte, me produira 
peutẽtre beaucoup de pratique on de lads —En 
verite de torough bred trader know how to faire 
ſon profit de chaque circonſtance—— Madame, 
excule—but you ſeem beaucoup afflige ſi Madame 
If 1 xe by os anne cn GS 
tribuer en de ſmalleſt inſtance to votre accomo- 
dation, I ſhall conſider de fortune vich led me dis 


ſitua- 
tion, 2 much I need his 
aſſiſtance. 

Larron. Madam, you no anſere—May I beg de 
faveur to be informe, if I can merite Phonneur de 


dem ? May I hope you vill permit a me de vous 


eſcorter a votre caroſſe? 


— The cruelty of one in whom 1 
has involved me in this calamity; 
thankfully avail myſelf of your obliging 
ſervice, by entreating the ſhelter of your 
I can diſpoſe of myſelf, ſo as not to be an i 
the dear ſay 

my dear—vat 2—1 
r 
you vant to come and live a vid — non, 
6— ks Dere be de 


Julia. What ſhall I fay? I muſt bear with his 
low impertinence, to induce him to give me a 
ſhelter. [To Larron.] I can, fir, embroider neatly, 


pardie, you be von littel buſy bee! 
can make love, too. Can you not, my dear ? 
!—If, Sir, you confider the 
2 as a ſanction 
for your impertinent freedom, 1 muſt beg you to 
leave me to my misfortunes. 

Larron. Comme vous voulez, ma fille—dere not 


Y 
426i; Ihre 
offer. 


haſty. If 2 
houſe, de 


Julia. How one raſh has involved me in a 
labyrinth of difficulties—l ſee no end to it; yet 
dare not tread back the way I've gone. [To L. 
ran.] Very well, Sir. 

Larron. Vell, you hold up your head —Yovu not 
be fo caſt down. Tenez—you carry dis bondel— 
you valk firſt— If you ſee un homme dat look like 
von officer des cuſtome, you run ſtraight forward 
till you come to de ſtile, and vait dere for me. 

Julia. Excuſe me, Sir ; I cannot conſent to be 
employed in any unfair tranſaction. 

Larron. Vat you not ſmogel for me, petite in- 
grate ?— Muſt I not ſmogel for you? Muſt I not 
run you upon my viſe? Are you not von littel 
piece of contrabande vous meme ?-— You fee, my 
dear, you have to deal vid vos bel eſprit but 


SCENE III. Sia Wittianm Wincrove's Houſe. 
Enter Mr. Wincrove. 
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I love my ſiſter I know her affections are 
to Young Manly—1 am fatisfied he is worthy of 
ber Yet I am adverſe to the match, and conſpire 
with my father in throwing every obſtacle in the 
' way of its in favour of whom ? 
Of Lord Dartford, a man void of feeling, ſen- 
timent, or fincerity—uniting in him every con- 


cold, gay, oſtentatious, 
birth 


Euter O'DonneL. 


O Dennel. Oh, Sir, Sir — my young maſter— 
the houſe is in an uproar, Sir, Sir. 


Well, Sir, what's the matter ? 
anf On! I don't know what's the mat- 
ter, Sir; my young lady's the matter, Sir—We're 
all undone, Sir—She's. gone, Sir—Nobody knows 
where, Sir, 

Mr. Wingrove. My fiſter gone! i ble— 
Degenerate Julia! Is it thus you reward the kind, 
the anxious zeal of your friends to place you in 
a ſituation worthy the exalted regard they enter- 
tained for you; to throw yourſelt away upon the 
mean pretenſions of a plebeain——But where is 


my father ?—Let me fly to him with the news of 
this diſaſter. [ Exit. 


Enter Sir WiLL1am, with ſervants. 
Sir William. I'll not believe that ſhe is 
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Sir William. Be dumb, horrible brute— Would 
you have me think—PDid I ever give her cauſe— 
Was I not ever the fondeſt of parents? 

O' Donnel. Sartinly, your honour meant it all for 
her good. But when a young lady finds nothing 
to plaſe her in this world, ſhe is ape ſometimes 
to take a peep into the other to try the difference. 

Sir William. me 2 her, or PI dif- 
charge you all tor your negligence in ſuffering her 
to eſcape. | Exit. O' Donnel and ſervants.} The 
conjectures of this bl block head terrify 


mel hope Julia has not in a fit of raſh perverſe- 
neſs Let I think her piety— 


Re-enter Mr. Wincrove. 


Well, William, any news of your ſiſter. 

Mr. Wingrove. No, fir, no news—but of her 
diſhonour, diſgraceful girl! 

Sir William. O' Donnel alarms me exceedingly — 


he thinks that of 
—— in a phrenzy of diſappointed paſſion 


Mr. Wingrove. No, my dear fir, Julia is not 
ſo weary of life — The porter tells me he found all 
the doors leading to the road unbarr'd this morn- 
ing. Wou'd I cou'd diſcover whether ſhe had a 
companion in her flight—If ſhe be not recovered 
ſpeedily the diſgrace will be indelible—Lord 
Dartford will be here ſoon. What ſhall we fay to 
him? Oh! ſhameleſs Julia. 

Sir William. Forbear, my fon—theſe 
tranſ diſtreſa me even 
flight Conſider that it is 
of our family muſt 
thro* you the _—— 
mitted to ages as 
fm wh & hoe 


ng. 
bring reaſon to your aid, 
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and infignificant are the misfortunes of your ſiſter, 
compar'd to objects fo important, and fo ſacred as 
_— — then, William. 
Mr. Ii I will endeavour it, fir. 
Sir. Wilkam. If you were to go to Miſs Herbert's, 
her acquaintance is ſo extenſive, you perhaps may 
_ tome information of Julia there—Go, go, 
my 
Mr. Wingrove. 1 obey you, fir. [ Exit. 
Enter O'Donnzt, 


O Denne. Lord Dartford, your honour. 
Ser William. He has 1 — of my 
daughter's abſence ? 
O Demel. No, your honour; not a ſyllable has 
n 
Sir Wilkam. Where is he now? 
with $4.4 -Uy — 
your sc 
Sir ui. Blockhead !—F ll go W 2 
Exit. 

O Donnel. Oh! *tis a pretty blundering piece of 
bufineſs fair. Devil burn me, but if I FN tink 
how it wou'd end. There's nothing fo ſure to 
make a young lady run away, as keeping her faſt . 
by the heels —O if I had a wife that I wanted to 
get rid of, fait, I wou'd keep her ſafe under lock 
and key. [ Exit, 


SCENE IV. Mi Hz T' houſe. 
Enter Miſs HzzBerT, and Mrs. RacnzL CIEzvz- 


LAND, 


Miſs Herbert. Miſs Wi elop'd aunt ? 
Heaven grant it may be true! and that thoſe to 
whom ſhe has fled for refuge may belſenfible of her 
merit—tho" I think I can gueſs the perſon. 1 
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that 


Mrs. Rachel. I have heard it 
young Mr. Manly had a place in her affeftiong—if 
he is the protector ſhe has made choice of, I fear the 
lady's character, and the young man's life are in 
equal dan 

Miſs Herbere. The adventure wears a much leſs 
formidable aſpect to me, 1 confeſs, ided the 
eſcapes her father's purſuit—Oh how I ſhall enj 
the vexation of Sir William and his fon, at 
all the views of their perſecuting ——_— thus 
happily diſappointed. 

Mrs. Rachel. Nay, Harriett, now I think you 
do not ſpeak with your uſual fincerity—Mr. Win 
ve I am re 

Miſs Herbert. Dear aunt, you are partly righe, 
and partly — Mr. Wingrove has, I acknow- 
ledge, touch'd my heart a little, but the conta- 
gion has not yet made its way to my head—for 
tho” the little god may have thrown away 
me, an idle arrow, or ſo, he has ke is baits 
as an embelliſhment to 85 I can fee 
the failings of my ſwain as well as another. 

Mrs. Rachel. You're a mad girl. 


1 
212 Mr. Wi 


e wp 
Exit. ſervant. 
Now I muſt teaze him a little—do not 2 
my dear aunt. I've a mind to lead him wh 


lieve, that his ſiſter is under my protetion—this 
will ſerve her, by hes for a 
while, and at the ſame time put him into a moſt 


entertaining rage with me. 
| Enter Mr. Wixerovs. 
But dear madam, have you been kind cxough ts 
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the poſtern _m — 8 of the weſtern 
parterre is properly faſten'd ?—Are the man 
all ready for ſnapping? Are the an how 
on the ſouth wall? — Have orders been given 
if any of the inquiſitive family of the Win- 
grove's—Oh! Mr. Wingrove !—you come upon 
— ——__, I am overjoyed to ſee you, 

Mr. Hingrove. I am bound in politeneſs, ma- 
dam, to return the compliment; yet after what I 
heard at my entrance, there would perhaps have 
been no great offence to truth, if the joy had been 
ſuppreſs'd on both ſides. 

Miſs Herbert. You do well, fir, not to expreſs 
more than you feel. 
Mr. Hingrove. If I did, madam, it appears I 
ſhou'd not want a for my juſtification. 

Miſs Herbert. But why, Mr. Wingrove, if as 
you are conſtantly telling one I uſe you ſo very, 
very ill, why will vou throw yourſelf 222 
in my way ?—l don't recollect that I for 
— Did 1 aunt? Did any body go to defire dear 
Mr. Wingrove to come to us ?—l forget, I vow. —- 
And yet perhaps I might—for I know it does him 
„ gt rp ap ene boner 
primitive times, our people 
thoſe days, „ of a 
little wholeſome perſecution—But now, fir, an- 
ſwer me this, you unjuſt—you ungrateful man, 
you—Did I ever diſappoint you whenever you 
came here for a little healthful mortification in a 
morning ?—Was I ever the 
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Miſe Herbert. No, my dear madam—certainly 
A with the difference 
of confticution, and in « beely nome cheve in a 
ſurer of it, than a little playful _ 
and that the man ought to have ſenſe e ro 
underſtand; or, wanting that, I am fure he has too 
little to entitle 1 
of a young woman of my and pretenfioas. 
4 
Miſs Herbert. Well, madam, Fll do my be 
but, indeed, if I cannot laugh and teaze him out 
of ſome of his faults, we ſhall make a miſerable 
couple. I can be a willing ſlave to a gentle maſter, 
but I ſhould prove a moſt rebellious ſubject to a 
tyrant, I am certain. [ Exenns. 


SCENE V. . Marry”. 
Emer Young ManrLy. 
» Heigho! What ist o'clock —1 
My head aches horridly—perhaps a 
Enle tea timely adenjaiſicrnd will for all ©» hghes 2 
[ we'll try. 


Enter Wiltian. | 


R night ? -I ſuppoſe I was 
a little gone, but you might have put me ta bed, 
William. Sir, you. know 1 wer'ae ar hame, you 
em me elſewhere. 
Tum Manly. Elſewhere? Hang me if I re 
member why, how did I you? 
Wilkam. You know, fir, when 1 called 
at the Star Inn, you ſent me to hire a 
, 
2 


you 
veſſel 


Young 
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Manly. Miſs Wingrove and me to France! 


Dan 
— . you ſhould forget 


You know you was almoſt befide yourſe 


France firſt, for fear of accidents, and then you 
bid me tight veſſel, and to tell the 
matter, : : 

ereck, 


j 


F 


I bow? -Mifs Wingrove 


? 


: 


ty 


Er 


— | 
N 


8 


convince 
handſomely, what ſay 
y, fir, only---that if it be the 
erer 
be fo good as try ſome other experiment. 
; Nang Many. Heavens, what a confuſion ot 
horrors * 
= 


8 


* 


ſame 
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1 not the of ber ob 1 dee 
not the partner _ _ 


+ qr 
that all, it would be a trifle z but, Julla, 
y foul, my love, I have ruined thee. 
o'er my miad z yet till 
1dncfs of a dream---1 recollect ſome-- 


it 
m 


a fair creature weeping and entreating 
5 
I could let her ſue in vain. 


b pe, Sir, U forgive me for 


* Man, What's that to you, Sir ? Con- 
prdl vill that I am, I bluſh that my own 
gueſs at my conduct Let ſhe has 
Dartford---How know I what the 
or what endured? Thoſe hea 
| may have her to 
than robbery! Yer ſurely her melodious tongue 
would fubdue a tyger! Did it ſoften thee, thou 
more obdurate far than any other of thy kindred 
Gvages in the foreſt ?---And yet tis hard---"T was 
to her own dear health I ſacrificed my reaſon--- - 
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ACT III. 


SCENE I. Lanzon's Houſe. 
Enter Mrs. Lannzon and Juiia. 
| Afrs. Larron. 


O, my pretty young madam, I have found 
have I. Bur I gueſſed 1 
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into my pocket--- Well, well, adone 
in -] ſuppoſe yo re not ſo dilliket as ta 
= mad) ed g 


| I might be uſeful, rather than to 
become an idle dependent on any one. 
. Mis, Laren. What the deuce is in the wind 
„ wonders? Well, the gentleman is an 
broiderer; fo let's have no more of your hums, 
get up to your own room, and be 
Hir till I calls you. [Exit Julia. 
tell what to make of her, ſhe's fo full of 
words, age 2 I lives, there's the 
Squire going by; Til bring him back, Mr. 
Man, Mr. Manly---It's a pity he's fo old; for 

de has faults enough to make him agreeable to any 
woman, 


Eater OLD Mz. Maut v. 


\withour'ever axing how. one does. 
. What, do you think I can ever for- 
yer my Vugable blofiom of five-and-forty, 
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to come and draw a man in to make a fool 
himſelf---Here did I expect to find a pretty li 


— Wingrorz? My fare! Why 
is the 
po about? 22 I am glad BG 


to hear this 
--- Well, fir, Pm a little in a hurry, and fo I knows 
you'll excuſe me. 


Old Many. Oh, with all my foul---I can find 


airly 
her. But I warrant ſhe's gone 
the room-—She's too to have ſenſe enough 
to take care of 


SCENE II. Manrr's Houſe. 


Miſs Manly. Well, madam, let him be refuſed 
admittance. I find every caprice of Henry's is to 
be complied with, however it may - interfere with 
any proſpects of mine. But I dare fay he will 
his uſual gratitude 3 for, i I miſtake | not, there is 
new adventure in agitati 


agitation. 
Mrs. Manh. Don's ſpeak. with fo much. afperiey 
8 2 —— 


— 
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be curs d if you ſhall hear the conclufion of 
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ben ſhou'd be tru>—If you will give me 47 
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Young Manly. Honeſt William! news, 
good friend. 2 

Millan. About half an hour ago I to 
be quite out of hope, but thinks I, Ill not return 
to maſter till I've got ſome account to carry him, 
come ont what will. | 

Young Manly. That's a good fellow ; well. 

William. And fo I went from barbers to barbers, 
and from bakers to bakers, and from inn to inn, 
and from alehouſe to alehouſe. 


Young . Are you fure hav*n't been 
drinking, Will ? If you have 7 kw bs 
Te ſworn never to forgive. 3 


Villas. Lord, fir, drinking Ne, fir, no 


Zum 


SE 


if you'd ha* been 


THE FUGITIVE: 
Toung Manly. Tell me of my Julia, you block- 


Why your honour's ſo wuchy you fee ; 
been pleas'd to have heard me. 

Im Manly. Well, well, that's a good Will--- 
go on go on. 

Wilkam. Well, pray fir, be — Well, 
and fo, fir, nen 
won in Weſt- lane, who ſhould come in promiſ- cu - 
ouſly, but Larron the » as conceited ag 
you I never much cared for having any 
talk with the fellow being as he's a and a 
* thinks I, all French 

woundy long tongues, IF 
any thing, <4" 74 oo |... Ayn 
Tam Maniy. [ your tedious intro- 
duftions. 
Wilkem. So ſays I---Mr. Larron, have you 
heard what a ſtir there is in our village---fuch a 
— Piſh--- Ifa 

Young Maxhy. on---I ſay---go on. 

Wilkew. — a lady loſt ſays 
> , and there be young one lad ie 


Young is Manh. What's that !---go on good Wil- 


Wilkam. What ſays I, have you had the luck to 
kind. her then, fays I. © ee ſays he again, 
out a French oath, and ſhe have the 


4 


may*nt be the ſame that all che 


11 ut onpinnndpogdgncdr hee 
 gawky girl, pretty round ſhoulder'd (juſt to ſift 


him 


A COMEDY. 41 
Mm you fee, fir). Round ſhoulder, ſays he, 
round ſhoulder. More blue- -She one model--- 


the von Venus —ſo then I knew we were right, 
for I've heard your honour ſay Miſs was as 


Venus as two 
Towne . Will, you have cpnduted the 
— Re a & mplete orator, and profound 
itician. 
Williem. Very like, fir, but had'nt we better go 
after Miſs for fear of her father's getting her back 


Young Manly. Never can never think of 
aſking her to pardon me. 
 Wilkam. Why, dear fir, how hard hearted you 


what indeed have I not ſuſtained of 
ing only t g of conſciouſ- 
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ſo much complaiſance 
for you to inform of de cauſe of de ladi's de- 


account of Miſs Wiagro | 
Lare. Dear heart a 
racket and a fuſs indeed! I wiſhes ſhe'd been fur 
enough before ſhe ſet her foot within my doors, I 


Young Manly. Nay, but Mrs. Larron, I muſt 
know immediately where ſhe is. 


day—Here's a 


Ars. Lern Muſt you, fir? —Why 2 


[ 


Ons 
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dares you to do it— You knows teeneo 
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SCENE I. Mus Hazzazr's le. 
Euter Miſs Hamar ond Lord Dare 


THE FUGITIVE: 


Miſs Heroert. That plaintive delicacy—that de- 
precating eye—thoſe imploring ſmiles that per- 
ſuafion which carried with it the authority of 
conqueſt, and that gentle command which turned 
enforced captiviry,into voluntary ſubmiſſion.[ Aide. 


Dear girl, I cannot help doing her juſtice in the 
very hcat of this feigned hoſtility. * 


Lord 


to have conceived a _— 
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Deariford. That kind of ſuavity, as it were 
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is with him truly rejoices me. 
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y aſſure you where 


13 } 


| jk 


THAT 
19 
4211 | + 

. 1111 115 245 


THE FUGITIVE: 


11 ied] 


f 1 


—— £4, -,_ dear fir ! hear me 


— 1 can too certain 


* 
— 


FR it 
| ir 
4 ua 
TRIS 


th 


A COMEDY, 


TH 


1 


Mi 
1 


Eh 


0 


A 


IIHF 
1 0 


445 Manly. Oh Harry, why did I mention 
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2 


uf Toung Manly end 
hon , Emer Servant io Ord MarLy. 


Miſs Herbert; your viſits are valuable in propor- 
yon to their rarety, like winter funs-—or---or--- 


Iy, what they are like, we will ſettle the im- 


ming creature 
Very true, madam; but where 
ſhould I fee Miſs Wingrove? the 
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] © ho! I thought 


acknowledge any 


you were there, then, after 


he will 
Ola Manly. Gade life, ma'am, don't aſk 


lo 


enough, 


ueſtions 


Y 


z I underſtand you well 


ou would infinuate that Fam a 


| 


helpicls 


7 
old fellow—that 


= 


can fee no great 


d out 


I am hang 


the ſooner 


living, and that 
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way, the better, but give me leave to tell you, 
madam-—- 


6&3 | ſo ro the 


ous young woman, 
and I defire never to fee ber face again— 
never forgive her—No, if I were to live till 1 was 


Adiſs 
ut how did the bruſh happen? What 
is the cauſe of ir ? 


opinion 
is morality —offences. which a lively, determined 


rover, in his climaQteric, can never reconcile to his | 


Cd Many. Oh! tis dreadful, neighbour, quite 
dreadful indeed. | 
Admiral. Take comfort, my friend---What did 


I come here for? take comfort, I ſay-— There is 
your ſon too. 


"THE FUGITIVE: 


in 


| 


Tn 


charged 

ſomebody elfe; ſo that I fuppoſe by 

morning we may look tor her birth, poor girl, in 
the ambuſh of a willow, or the retirement of a fiſh- 


2 Now the ſum of my calamities is 
3 complete 
2 
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can fluff your old vel ; 


commoditable 


in my latitude again. 


Admiral. Sir, let me te 


—_ 


fortunes, 1 know of 
lation. 
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Admiral. You ſhall hear 
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Noc for the preſent, if you pleaſe 
you gas my iſs, take be roy lag 


: fo long to the 

chaly ſea monſter---a ruſty old weather cock; al- 
one way, and that to the quarter of 
miſerable !—What ſhou'd make me 
fo ?—Is not my wife kind and faithful, and only a 
hetle troubleſome now and then for my 


Is 
Ap and gay——and---and like his 
ſhou'd be-—-and a'n't I ſtout in bo- 
OI 14 and is not every thing as 


I would have it ?--a diſmal old---now has he 
of the view with which advice 


| SCENE HI. Af Hartz rs. 
Enter Miſs HzzBzzT, and Mrs. Racner. 


Au Herbert. Well, my dear aunt, have you 
more ſucceiaful in your after the 
unfortunate Miſs Wingrove than I have been? 
Mrs. Rachag). I don't 412 
been more ſucceſsful—bur from your account, I 
have cullected more 


was accidentally encountered by Mr. Welford, who. 


kindly offered = the aſylum of his houſe, which ſke 
WW by converſation with his re- 


Wnt o y — 
374 oe 12 — 
. 


P wow to 
* 


Mr. Wingrove, Madam. 
Miſs Herbert. Admit him. 


Wingrove. Dear, charming Harriet, how can 
you queſtion it I am aſhamed of the violence of 
my behaviour at our laſt interview; yet you muſk 
AC ledge that you drew me into that ſuſpicion 
by your ambiguous deportment. Surely my Har, 
riet could not find entertainment in the uneaſineſi 
of the man who adores her? 8s 

Miſs Herbert. [ Afide. | Bleſs me, if he conti- 
nues in this ſtrain of humility, I ſhall never bg 
able to puniſh him as he I muſt. 

Wingrove. What's that, my Harriet ? You can- 
————_———— CG 


„ THE FUGITIVE: 


_  _ Miſe Herbert. Apropos Was it you that fell 
rer father? . 

— father ! Harriet? 

Mis Herbert. Aye, you or your father; which 

of you is it that I have had the fortune to 

inſpire with fo favourable an opinion of me? | am 

n 

_ Nay, now madam, I don't under- 

Mile Herbert. reren 

go father to undergo the 
— you come of your own 


oer entertain fo humi- 
kating an opinion of me as to ſuppoſe 1 would be 
actuated in fo dear a concern as that, by any 
influence but the impulfe of my own affection? 

Miſs Herbert. Take care, Mr. Wingrove—take 
care—there is nothing ſo ing, I admit you, as 
thoſe pretty words that fall gracefully in to cloſe 
the proceſſion of an ambitious ſentence, but let me 
2 fir, Whether, if your father ſhould 
now, even now, lay his commands upon you to 
relinquiſh the paſſion with which you affect to re. 
gun. 1 — not inſtantly him, and 
leave me forſaken and forlorn, to transfer your 
een of his choice ? 
week K 0h "Tis true, I feel the moſt fincere re- 

my father; yet had he thought proper 

his influence in a caſe where nature - 
uv a paramount authority, I had renounced 

fubmiſſion which I ſhould have held to have 
1 


Mifs Herbert. Are you ſure of it? 
Wiagrove. Quite ſure, 


| band]. Am I fure that we ſhall never exchange 


A COMEDY. 
Miſs Herbert. Dear Mr. Wingrove. [Tall 


bis hand.) gun? 
Lx i.] My lovely, my adorable 


Wingrove. [ 
A] fon of row being the mnt ee Ns 
Am I fure ing the your 
own A ieſt of mine | Kiſſes hey 


another harſh word, or another unkind look ? Am 


I fure—— 


Miſs Herbert. If all this be true, Mr. Wingrove, 
tell me, fir, what it is that conſtitutes the offence 
of your ſiſter? Why is ſhe driven out a di 
wanderer to encounter all the unknown. hazards of 
a mercileſs world, when one of her not 
only acknow that he ſhares in all her guilt— 
if guilt ic be - but glories in the ſympathy he feels 
in her diſobedience, becauſe he conſiders it as a 
juſt tribute A oo affections, and a 


proof of his i 
filter, ma'am, is a woman—and 


Wingrove. My 
Miſs Herbert. My fiſter, ma'am, is a woman 
and—and—thar is, my fiſter is an interdited be- 
ing - diſinherited by nature of her common boun- 
tics—a creature, with ard to whom, 
ments loſe their faith, contracts their 
tions. In your ſictitious characters as lovers, you 
endeavour to make us believe that we are exalted 
above human weakneſſes; but, in your real cha- 
rafters, as men, you more honeſtly demonſtrate to 
us, that you place us even below own level, 
and deny us the equal truth and juſtice that belongs 
alike to all intelligent beings. This language, fir, is 
new, 
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ACT V. 


SCENE I. The Ab Garden. 


try wal 
ber place.} What's 
13 — — Oh! 


let us ſee whas we can make of you. young 
and what do you do here? Come, Ict's 
what account you can give of yourſelf ' 
_ I do ane you, 1 came in by eaci- 
Admiral. By accident ? Well that's a good be- 


zinning enough; 82 you ſhut * 


id a 
fir, will you 
happen 


you may 
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not to ſee 


» fir ; but pray, 
to tell us who 
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that you can't tell the highway from 
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Do you want him to make his 


his whimpering ? You know if he 
I cant follow him. WY 


takes to his 
Rachel. 1 have 


ened you with 
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Rachel. As 1 know not whit 
RE 
the trouble of 


of 
ing you | " 
Madam 


cher's 
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indifferent to me 3 yet I muſt 
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be entided to the juſt 


of thi 


tame bim out 
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Eu Led Daxroonn and —— . 


There the iz—and alone, by all 
Rb tm. a 
mica) is not at home ? 
f Quize ſure, my Lord. wich þ 

| Dariferd. Very well; loſe no time; ad- 
Tlie. What means this Help! help! 
Olt help me, or 1 am loſt. | 
_Roene Maniy, Wirronp, aud Raci. 
- Tong Many. My-Juli's voice! 
7 | - bp | ra 4Way. 


Lord Dariferd. Take care, Mr. Manly—We 
ze well armed—take care, I fay. 

— [Siri of bis hand. 
How is my. Julia ?—Thank Heaven that has af- 
foaded me an opportunity of being ſerviceable to 
ker in any thi 

* Much beholden, both 
| to 
dis weary of this ie of arms and veſecs. 
Enter Admirals Servent. 


Servant. Your father, Sir William, madam, is 
Julis. I will intrude upon you ſo much further 

as to lead me to my mſtancly. 

Toung Manly. To your father !—Mouft it be fo, 


Jolia ? 
my requeſt, Mr. Manly ; 


- 
= 


DD | 


Welferd. Heres fr, you maſt allow me the K- 
$f — 
i s very true, indeed-—very 
true—l am ſorry, indeed. I beg you ten . 
ſand pardons, upon my word, Sir. 
Enter My. Wenz. 


Wingrove. Where, where is ſhe? 
[ Runs 50 Full 


Sir William, 'Gad, 1 muſt retrieve my 
3 _ 
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4 
per you your. guide... | 
I To hae who bear not from mere tril of. ton | 
Words of ſoft nothing, by ſoft nothing 


But one dull chime. in. Sa, Dans 73 
ne 


Who 


ſenſe 


of faſhion bound, 
Cer they -.. — -——_ 
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look of gay fixteen, 


hex fo arch, what breadth of fan can fereen ? 
þ timid, curious —innpcent—but fly 


| 


And virtue breaths from your bright forms below, 
_ Shall wilt is efficnce to our topmoſt row. 
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